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One Glass 


Author's Notes: 

Well, this one came to me just out of the blue (guess Alexi is not the only one here having stupid ideas :D) and 
| decided to write it down, because why not? I've never tried this and | don't know if it actually works, so if 
anyone has any experience, you can let me know :D. If there are any mistakes, please let me know, I'm not a 
native speaker and my English is.meh. | know this is probably the stupidest thing you'll ever get to read in 
your entire life. It's not even funny, | don't even know why am | posting this, but whatever, enjoy! Also, l'm 


sorry for still not updating Occupied, | just can't finish the damn thing. I'm horrible. | know. 


"Janne? Do you think we could both drink from one glass? Like together at the same time?" 
We were at Alexi's apartment getting drunk, just the two of us, just out of boredom. It was probably my 
millionth beer and | was getting completely wasted. | was staring at the TV and thinking about the purpose of 


spinach when his voice yanked me out of my thoughts. 


"What the fuck? What made you ask me the most random question in the world?" | laughed. 


"Was just wondering.." he shrugged and continued examining his glass. 


"Well, | really don't know. Maybe we can try it?" | suggested. His eyes immediately lightened and he eagerly 
nodded. 


"Yeah, ‘cause l'm really fucking curious." Alexi poured more beer into his almost empty glass. He lifted it and 


then awkwardly looked at me, realizing he doesn't have any idea how to do it. 

"That was your stupid idea," | mumbled and hooked one arm around his shoulders. Alexi rolled his eyes and 
pressed the side of his face into my cheek, so the corners of our mouths touched. He brought the glass to 
our mouths and tilted it slightly to make the golden liquid flow into our mouths. 

| managed to drink one gulp before Alexi shaked the glass and the beer spilled onto us. 

"Fuck it!" he screamed, right into my ear. 

"Fuck youl" | jerked from him, "you almost made me deaf, you piece of shit!" 

"Sorry," he hugged me in apology. "Just.. that fucking beer." 

"Nah, it's okay. Try again?" 

Alexi nodded and brought the glass up. The beer flowed mostly into my mouth, so he tilted his head to have 
better access to it. When it stil didn't work, he pushed his mouth onto mine and.kissed the beer out of my 
mouth? Yeah, | guess it's most accurate. When he realized how does it seem, he immediately jerked away, 
looked to the floor and blushed. 

‘Guess it doesn't really work." he mumbled, trying to avoid my gaze. 

"Why do you think? | catched some beer, you didn't?" 


"Yeah, but." 


"But | don't kiss well enough?" I'm sure Alexi must've heard the grin in my voice. He blushed even more and 


tried to pretend to be part of the couch we were sitting at, in what he was miserably failing. 
"No, no, but.. | mean- fuck, you know-" 


"Hey, don't make such a big deal of it. I'm sure every friends give each other a good beer-kiss once in a while," 


| laughed and patted his back. 


"Bastard," he punched my arm lightly. He tried to remain still, but laughter soon bubbled up his throat and he 
fell to the couch. 


"A beer from your personal glass you don't have to share with anyone?" 


"Sure," he grinned. 


